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infinite Goodness and Wisdom embrace and ever lead
'forward all that exists. Are you troubled that: Me is
an unknown God; that we cannot by searching find Him
out? Why, it would be a poor prospect for the Uni-
verse if otherwise; if, embryos that we are, we could
compass Him in our thoughts:

" I hear and behold God in every object, yet understand

God not in the least/1

It is the double misfortune of the churches that they
do not study God in His works -man and Nature and
their relations to each other; and that they do profess
to set Him forth; that they worship therefore a God of
man's devising, an idol made by men's minds it is true,
not by their hands, but: none the less an idol. "Leaves
are not more shed out of trees than Bibles are shed out
of you/' says the poet. They were the best of their
time, but not of all time; they need renewing as surely
as there is such a thing as growth, as surely as knowl-
edge nourishes and sustains to further development;
as surely as time unrolls new pages of the mighty scheme
of existence. Nobly has George Sand, too, written:
"Everything is divine, even matter; everything is
superhuman, even man. God is everywhere. He is
in me in a measure proportioned to the little that I am.
My present life separates me from Him just in the
degree determined by the actual state of childhood of
our race. Let me content myself in all my seeking to
feel after Him, and to possess of Him as much as this
imperfect soul can take in with the intellectual sense
1 have, The day will come when we shall no longer
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